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voltcs OUT- OF- THIS- 

WORLD MAGNETIC 
POWERS CONQUER. A 
FIERV INFER.NO IN 

THE TIMBERLANDS OF 
THE GREAT MORTHWEST 
... SAVE JIMMY AND 
THE JUNIOR RAN6ERS 
FROM A TRAGIC FATE. 




it's comin' 

this wav/ quick, 

boys / let's get 

on the other. 

side of that 

stream/ 




But too late/ giant flames leap thou- 

cands of feet in the air... the heat is 
unbearable... 



And then, in the nick of time, volto 
calls upon his superhuman, maanetic 

POWERS . . . 




Jimmy is saved, but the fire 

RAGES ON. SO... /^J 

SAVED US, 



And later- at the camp... r sAY.' this 



AND NOW 
TO PUT OUT THE 
FIRE.' WATCH/ 
MY RIGHT HAND 

ATTRACTS.' 
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m^as& 
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volto: AND 

PRICELESS 
LUMBERJOO, 
WHICH OUR 
COUNTRY 
NEEDS/ 



NOW FOR V WELL/ WE'VE GOT 
NEW ENERGY. 1 A THE DANDIEST 

WHOLE -GRAIN 
CEREAL ON 



WE MARS- MEN 
MUST RECHARGE 

OUR MAGNETISM 
WITH WHOLE-GRAIN 
CEREAL ONCE 
A DAY. 



IS GREAT/ 

THINK I'LL 
TAKE SOME 



* *T^ ■ ;1 



EARTH RIGHT 

here in CAMP- 
GRAPE-NUTS 
FLAKES/ 



WELL, VOLTO, 

WE CAN'T BE 

MAGNETIC LIKE 

YOU -BUT WE 

UP TO MARS!) CAN GET NEW 

ENERGY WITH 
SWELL-TASTING 
WHOLE-GRAIN 

GRAPE- NUTS 
FLAKES/ 
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YES, LAPIES AND GENTLEMEN, 

CUTESTUFF KIDS 

RADIO'S DARLINGS OF 

SONG AND PUN, WIIL 

BE PACK AGAIN AT 

MS SAME TIME 

TOMORROW 

NIGHT 




OVER MY DEAD BODY 

THEY WILL.' CUTE KIDS 
AREA DRUSONTHE 

RADIO MARKET.' WHY 
CANT WE HAVE AN 
EXPLORER LIKE 
ZKQ1 







\ 



SWDOUPI DON'T YOU SHUSH ME/ 
A LOT VOU KNOW ABOUT RAWO/ 
WHY, I'D PAY 
F/FTY THOUS- 
AND FOR A 
BONA FIDE 
EXPLORER -~ 
JUST TO GET 
HIM Of4 THE 
AIR/ 
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LEARN J> 
how to 

S N G' 
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OHHHHHf WHY 

•DIDN'T YOU SAY SO, 
CLARK7 WHY DIDN'T 
YOU TELL ME? 
THIS IS 
AWFUL'/ 
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Bft» 

HP 



ttn 
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Iff 
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CAN'T 
WIN/ 
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News travels fast ...and 
teaches Sniffer Snoop's eats.... 



■ /?-. 



mm 



$£0,000 

DIP HE SAY 



»iliil 
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I'D PAY FJFTY ^-i-VHO-HO-' THAT 
THOUSAND DQLLARS \ NUMBSKULL 
FOR A BONAFIPE ff THINKS HE 
EXPLORER— f*[ CAN COMPETE 

WITH ME! 




and at the hideout of 
Ziggy Rollo'S gang. 

FIFTY THOUSAND /FIFTY G'S! AND ME 

FOR A BONA -S^IT'OUT ONE CROOKED 
FIDE EXPLORER... !lr PEAL IN TREE 
yE//^' ta-^«MONTHS: IT MAKES 




FIRST THE BOSS WOULDVAND JUST WHEN I WAS 
HAVE NOTHING BUT KID 1 (JETTING STARTEP ON A 
PROGRAMS! NOW... 
IT'S EXPLORERS/* 
WHERE'LLIFIND 
ONE! MOST OF 
THEM HAVE GONE 
OUT OF 
BUSINESS/ 

'Hi 





THECOHGO! THE ARCTIC/ WHAT7FUNNY...NOBODY SEEMS 
DIFFERENCE DOES IT 
MAKE? HE'S JUST AS 

DEAD, ISN'T HE?" 
AND WE CAN'T 
GET HIM ON 
A PROGRAM/^ 
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HERE'S A PICTURE OF 
CATLETT... JUST IN CASE 
SOME PHONY'S TRYING 
TO WORN IN.' WE'LL 
ALLOW THAT HE'S JJ 
AGBV SOME/ ^GcSjfon 

A! I WENT 
>N SOME 





ORDINARILY I WOULDN'T WIT'S A DEAL.' BBWp' THERE'S 
CONSIDER THIS PROPOSITION)/ AT THE STUDIO fl SOMETHING 

BUT I FEEL I OWE IT TO / TOMORROW AND V ABOUT THATl 
THE FUTURE OP RADIO TO>M WE'LL GO OWEH />> PANDA I 
DO MY BIT FOKjfesgBSr lv THE DETAILS/. 
BROAD- ry^ 'ISHhT 




P 7 
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SOMEBODY WUZ 
THERE AHEAD OF 
US... AND AN IMPOSTORjH PULLIN 
TOO ... JUST - > A HOAX 

LIKE US.' 

P=^ E *Wf CATLETT 1 
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IT'S IN THE BA©,BOSS.' YPU'VE GOT 
AN EXPLORER/ ...NONE OTHER THAN 
J. C CATLETT ! NO. IT WASN'T TRUE 
THAT HE DIED.' 
WAITU VOU 
HIM.' 





nmpvwmmps MIDNIGHT "who 

i?shes out of theOaotlie.... 11 
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LISTEN, YOU.' I'VE KEPT 
MY PROMISE TO MAINTAIN 
YOU IN LUXURY FOR THE REST 
OF YOUR LIFE - AND YOU 
NEVER EVEN 

KILLED 

CATLETT.' 



KILLUM IN DARK.' M 
MAKE MISTAKE ... KILLUM 
SOMEBODY ELSE.' BUT US ffi 
KILLUM GOOD 
NOW/ 



«».*_• 



Ily s ^ 
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feO^Mc^wJftJMyi 
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AND Y-VOUI YOU SMt/WKlLlUM AT END OF 
YOt/ KILLED CATLETT.' \ NK3HT SEASON.' LIGHT 
I FIGURED THAT EITHER ) HURTUM EYES.' MEBBE 
VOU OR THE CONGO Jrr MAKE MISTAKE.' BUT YOU 
SAVAG E S MUST HAVE M TKEAT US GOOD LIKE SAY/ 

succeeded; BUT 
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JWlTO 



MIDNIGHT, THAT'S THE HOUSED 
WHERE CATLETT USED TO 



live; WMVPOVOU 

Suppose they're 
taking him 

THERE ? 
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I'LL* 



^ / SOON 




FIND 
OUT/ 



IS) 
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SO YOU TOLD HIM YOU'D BEEN LIVING 
IN RETIREMENT! THAT'S POIFECT.' NOWlM 
ALL WE GOTTA DO IS TAKE OVER THE ji®| 
JOINT FOR CAT-LETT'S HOME .... ersss^mS 
I MEAN Ol/J? 
CATLETT, OF 
COURSE/ 



TOTS 



w 




■■jll' 



WH-WHAT 
^> ARE VOU 
GOING TO 
I DO WJTH ME? 
VOU UNDER- 
STAND I 
WASN'T 

SERIOUS/ 
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KEEP YOU LOCKED UP UNTIL WE 
FIGURE OUT A NASTV WAV TO 
BUMP VOU OFF. 1 WE'LL KEEP THIS 
SlLLVLOOKIN' 
ANIMAL WITH 
' US! 

; , 
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i.CV*^ 






' 



*s 




»», r 



or 



WW 

r CATi'STT'S SUPPOSEPT© 
LIVE HERE... AND THE PEAL' 
ALREADY BEEN CLINCHED.' 
Wi EVEN IF THEY COMEx 

R US, WE'RE IN 
IE CLEAR.' 



V 




YOU'RE 

A GENIUS. 
ZlGSY/ 



NOT GENIUS ENOUGH TO LOCK 
THE WINDOWS WHEN YOU'RE 
PULLING A KIDNAPPING/ 



MIDNIGHT!* 



W j 
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calm yourself, mr. catlett/ 
these hoods won't harm you 
now; my friend, pave 
clark, asked me to 
keep an eye 

ON YOU 



MIPNIOHT 
STAND, /MR. 



DOESNT UNDER- 
CATLETT.' TELL 



HIM HOWVOU HIRED 

US FOR A 
BODYGUARD. 
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V in soptipeir : 

MMWSOMB ■? 
v PeKT«CK5HUH& 



SOYOUHItfEP 

ZIGfiV ROLLO/ 
SOME0OPV 
SHOULP HAVE 
YVARNEP 



VOU f 




*^- rfl 



■s 



ORB 



#\v 



Tl 



> ] 



;w> 



BW 



W&& 



I// 






li 



#. 



' «.« 



V 



,\W.« • , ,!V l A?V.V 



W 



At IH 






P$$8 



£tf&*» 



£*-3 



H« 



V 



^S#nH 



tSVi'i 



'""r,> 



■a 



VI'V 1 ! 



1/ WMAT'S Y OH ' H-HE'S }f I DIDN'T TRUST HIM FEOM 
WITH b JUST 's^. THESTART.' STEPGN 

H\M, MIDNIGHT/ 



\ HIM? 7/ PLAYFUL ) >i 

: At v „-- / w 
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THIS PAN PA 
WAS REALLY 

TRYING TO 
TELL WE 

SOMETHING/ 



S ; ^ 



TO 



»"~_-«* 



-r^S^* 
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WW 
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lift a w 



i& 



l-JSii 




HOLD ON THERE/ 
DON'T DO ANY- 
THING YOU'LL 
BE SORRY 
FOR.' . 
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LOOK.' 

meat! 




w ^ 
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WELL, I'VE BEEN Y METELL W« 
AN EXPLORER. 1 ... A PRENTICE- 
BUT WITH DOC -*S. CATLETT 
WACKEY AND THAT \ PLENTY 
BABOON SLANDERING! PEAD/ 
ME, I PECIPEP 
TO-ER-HELP 
OUT IN THE GUISE 
OF A MAN WITH 
A»ER» GREATER 

REPUTATION.' 




'iV,V. 
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YOU FOOLS/ HE'S 
VERY MUCH 
ALIVE.' 



THE JOINT'S CRAWLING 
WITH CATLETTS.' 



YAWK/ 



/ 



!* 



m 



ARE YOU SURE 
YOU CAN IDENTIFY 
HIM, AW. PRENTICE £ 



J" " 



/ 





MIDNIGHTS 

WW ...WHY-? 



«;&*•* W# ft v #1 # 
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rip 



BECAUSE SOMETHING 
TELLS ME I'VE BEEN A 
LITTLE TOO TRUSTING ALL 
AROUND/ A MAN LIKE 
CATLETT WOULDN'T HIRE 
ZlG&YANDONEOFHlS 
HOODS FOR A . 
BODYGUARD/ 
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EVERY- 
BODY'S TRYING 
TO GET INTO 
THE ACT/ 



mJK 



THERE/ 
ANOTHER 
OF ZIGGV'i 
HOODS/ 
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ffe 
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MOT AT ALL! NOT 
AT ALL! I CAN 

EXPLAIN 
EVERYTHING! 
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MDCZI06VJ 

I THOUGHT 
YOU WERE 
DOING BIG 
TIME/ 
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ALL THIS /MESS XSAY, I COULD PUT ON Y QUIET, BIG NOISE 
AND NO CATLETT/1 A SWELL WILD ^AN 7 BEFORE I ASK7WJSE 

SHOW WITH ALL .^ ^.CANNIB ALS TO £AT| 

CHARACTERS.' *"" 



I'M BACK WHERE 
I STARTED.' 





A FINE TIME TO BE 

WORKING CROSS- 
WORD PU2ZLES/, 

IN A ROOM FULL OF 
CROOKS AND WOULD 

BE KILLERS.' 
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SO YOU FINALLY 



FOUND THE SECRET,! AMft CATLETTJ 



EH.PRENTICE7 
WELL, VOU ALWA,- rv3 
SAID IT'O BE ONE / . 
OR THE OTHER Jm, „ , 
OF US —AND el^M^ li 

now we'll >W#| 




US* REAL, ALU RIGHT! WWAf § FROSRAM 
©AVE CLARK'S GOING TO HAVE AS SOON 
AS I GET MY HANDS OM EXPLORER 
■■ — mm^- . PRENTICE/ 



WHILE YOU'VE VI KNEW4HE 
BEEN HIDING I WAS OUT TO 
OUT HERE, --CX.GETME,^ 
PRENTICE HAS ^\ BUT I *• 
BEEN CAPITALIZING J COULDN'T 
ON THE FAME YOU / KILL HIM .' 
WON TOGETHER.' / I SAW NO 
NOW, IT'S YOUR / CHOICE BUT 
TURN .' ^ TO SECLUDE 

MYSELF.' 



w 



'm 






WE PUT***k/HE DOESN'T 
THOSE GUV5A LOOK LlkE THE 
IN THE CLINK, I REALTHIN^ 
MIDNIGHT.' M* TOMB, 

onei 




HAD TO DRAG HIM AWAV FEOM YNO.' NO! I ADMIT I TRIED TO ' 
HIS BROADCAST.' TSK.' TSK.' j HAVE HIM KILLED BECAUSE I « 
BUT THE POLICE SAID IT WAS./ WANTED OUR ARCTIC GOLD -j*™™ 
OKAY SINCE HE'S BEING w^l CACHE AND THE APKI CAN *m 
CHARGED WITH A MURDERJpV DIAMOND MINE MYSELF... J 
CONSPIRACY/ 



r *~r 



m 



BUT I DIDN'T REALLY 
KILL HIM, 

DlDI?xs«a 

sir 
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BUT MIDNIGHT, 

HOW'D YOU FIND 

CATLETT? 




IT GAVE THE LOCATION OP TWOW! WHAT AN ANGLE.' 
CATLETT'S HIDING PLACE IN PUT IT IN THE RADIO 
CODE.' THE WAY PRENTICE J PROGRAM, MIDNIGHT-, 
FIGURED IT, HE WAS SOME-^\ER--lMEAN -HAVE 
WH ERE EITHER IN THE CONGO } DAVE CLARK 
OR IN THE ARCTIC THE ^A^ DOIT.' 

WAY I FIGURED IT, 
HE WAS RIGHT 
AT HOME.' 
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■f HEAP-GENERAL, V AYE, SIRE/ I'M 

f ITHINK BOTH I WITH YOU ON THAT 
.M YOU ANP ME- >&THOllGHT.' ESSSSfflT 

u m neep some ^^r- '^ mmgM 

m REST ANP " *\«te« 



RECREATION 



ATliipmflBOM -i 

the FH j§ N f *g§>>< 

0.LING ON 



'TO>»:-:^ 



wow/ 

WHAT'S 

My 

SAME'S 
NAME, 

KlNGf 



.'A*V- 
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WWW 
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WOU'RE CALLING ON GLORIA 
WANE PE GLAMMERMOOR, 
62 PARAPlSE LANE, WHILE MY 
NUMBER IS LIZZIE GUTZEN- 

<3LUTZ&'2.?\GrOY£ ALLEY' 



. \r- 



-- ^^ydjr v - 



', KING, 

thanks a lot/ 
butain'tcha 

gtvin' yourself 

the worst of 

.THE PEAL? 



SHLIX, GENERAL, 
I'M VERY UN- 
5ELFISH ABOUT 
THESE THINGS' 
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GLORIA PE YWHATTHE POPE 
GLAMMER-J PON'TKNOW IS THAT 
MOOR — J, ALL PAMES WITH fiANC/ 

WOW/ 



MM 



NAMES GOT FACES 
LIKE GARGOYLES/ v , 
WHILE THE SILLY- NAMEP 

tv CHICKS ARE PIPS' 



/J 
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IWsaUiXtt 
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LiVtt 
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AH.MYG0OP 
ICHARWOMAW, 

POST A PAWSEL 

I NAMEP LIZZIE 

GUTZENGLUTZ 

LIVE HERE? 



SHE POST--AN I'M 

HER.' 

WOTCHA 
WANT? 



Sp* 
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WHAT FORM OF FEMALE 
NIGHTMARE TINFLICTEP 



^NTHE 



IIIIIl/ 
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I JUST ARRIVEC 
HERE/... VOU 



WOULPJA 
UKETOSENP 
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, " »* p a 



?*V4 



KNOW, I NEVER A HIM A MESSAGE, E 



"-""' 



TELL THE 
li>l KING 
A THIS.' 



SAW THIS 
KING ARCHIE,' 



DARLING? 
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IF HE PON'T KEEP HIS GENERALS HOME 
WHERE THEY BELONG, I'LL KICK THE 

KING RIGHT IN THE 
PANTS/ 
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! -the curtain lifts on a 
_, : ,.illlet scene in the town 
iiPBaMMR U.S. A., i&Slil 
ilSMi&e two rivals, Spunky 
and Curly, in what seems 
ifo bill: coiiir sation. .... 



I CAN'T UN PER- /MAYBE SHE SAW 
STANO WHY I / YOU FIRST.' OR 
HAVEN'T SEEN A MAYBE IT'S THE 
MARGE ALL / UNCLE WHO'S 
WEEK/ / \ VISITING HER 

FOLKS.' 



JUDGING FROM HER 
EXPRESSION, I HOPE 
IT'S YOUR HASH, 
SPUNKY BOV/ 
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HEUO, BOYS/ YOU'RE 
INVITED TO OUR HOUSE , 

FOR PINNER TONIGHT.' MY 
UNCLE FROM OUT WEST 
WILL BE THERE, SO 
LOOK YOUR BEST/ 



GREAT IPC A. r MAYBE YOU 
CAN GET SPUNKY TO SHINE 

THOSE CLOD-HOPPERS OF 
HIS/ HAW/ HAW/ 
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1/ SPUNKY/,.. 
NO VIOLENCE, 



i 






i I 
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OH, YEAH7J 
I'LL SHINE 
THOSE EYES 
OF YOURS, 
INSTEAD/ 




TA-TA. OL' \l 

THING/.., 

I'M OFF 

TO SEE MY 

TAILOR/ 
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IT WOULDN'T BE A BAD W VT AW, WH AT'S 
IDEA FOR YOU TO VISIT W WRONG WITH 
CURLY'S TAILOR/ CURLYM THE WAY T 
15 ALWAYS SO WaL JEffi*. LOOK?... 
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HMMM! EITHER 
SPUNKY'S CRAZY OR 

SOMETHING'S 
ROTTEN IN 

BACKWASH.' 



SUITS FOR 
HIRE AND SALE 
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<3* 



1 /^MY PAD'S/ ... BUT IT'S ^"\ H 
GONE. I GUESS HE'S WEARING^** 



IT TO THAT LODGE PINNER 



TONIGHT/ ^gglpiiS 



WHAT'LL 
WE CO 

NOW? 
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1 1 fttr * 
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HOW'S 7MAT7 PERFECT 
FOR DINNERS, PARTIES, 
ANO FUNERALS/ 



n* 



okay; pug/, 
what have t. 
got to lose? 





IT'S NO GOOD! THE 
PANTS ARE TOO 
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HERE IT IS/ JUST 
WHAT YOU NEED TO 
MOLD YOUR HAIR 
DOWN/ 





I'D RATHER BE THE LIFE OF 
THE PARTY -BUT IT'S TOO 
.ATE TO CHANGE/ 
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WEH.'HEH' 

THOSE 
FRATERNITY 

KIDS THINK 
OF THE 
SILLIEST 
IDEAS/ 




YEOW/ ^W/ IT BELONGED 
WHO WORE \ TO ONE OF MA , 
TH IS L AST- §7 HODGE S ' < 
ANUNDER.J/ BOARDERS.M 

SHE KEPTHIS 
TRUNK WHEN 
HE COULDN'T 
PAY HIS 



KENT. 



W 



?'• 



G 



tVi 



SP 



CWTj 



SSS 



■\f ;Vl 



:-•" 




Meanwhile, ai Jvfargii 



by gum; its been forty 
years since i lived here 

in good old backwash: 

times shore have 

CHANGED/ 
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m WH-WHY, CURLY/ WW HERE ARE 
W YOU LOOK } : M SOW,B SWEETS 

H wonderful; Mmk^ ?o* A money' 

■^ COME IN! Mdim*^ __ __^ 
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MAYBE *M A LITTLE 
OLD FASHIONED, BUT T 

CAN'T SEE HOW THE YOUNG 
LADIES NOWADAYS CAN 

ASSOCIATE WITH FELLERS 
THAT GOT NO CLASS 






BUT, MARGE ~-M 
VUG SAID-TWAT 





NOT MANY YOUNGSTERS /WELL ~gR~ TO TELL THE 
THESE DAYS GOT YOUR / TRUTH, THIS OUTFIT'S NOT 
GOOD TASTE, YOUNG J MINE.' I GOT IT OUT OF AN 



■:■£&? 



MAN,' 
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OU? BROWN TRUNK THAT 
V BELONGED TTD ONE OF MA 

^HODSES'BOARPERS/ 
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YOU CAN'T TALK LIKE THAT AND 
GIT AWAY WITH IT/ THAT LAD'S A 

BOY AFTER ME OWN HEART/ « 
AND AS FER YOU - YA HURT 
ME EYES -- SO SCRAM i 
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YOU OUOHTA BE PROUD OF 
THIS YOUNG MAN, NIECE.' HE'S 

GOT INITIATIVE -PERSEVERANCE.' 
-AND HE KNOWS A GOOD 
IING WHEN HE SEES IT.' 



AW. y ALSO, CURLY, 
SHUCKS' A HE DOESN'T SAY 

THINGS HE 
OUGHT TO BE 
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ASHAMED OF/ 

JNK , 
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^-^^J£S^»^» PONT WORRY/ 
>*«£^ SPUNKY -YOU 

HOW LONG DO YOU ] WEAR T „ATSurV 
EXPECT YOUR UNCLE j FDR MORE THAN 
TO STAY AT YOUR 
HOUSE?. 
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Sir 

Si 
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^^^ SMASH COMICS"' 

As Podkie'RankiH: pa±r|lllxs Ipiiti 



UH-CW.' A ) 

A STlCKUpy 

AT THE ^ 
LONGMORE! 
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THAT'S NOT 

THE WAY IT 
LOOKED 
TOME, 
MISTER.' 



NOW RANKINA 
PLEASE.' YOU 

ARE TALKING 

TO HIS HIGHNESS, 

THE SHEIK 
REZIL BEN 
HADA/ 




I HATE TO INCONVENIENCE 

YOUR GUESTS, MR. WARREN 

.... BUT I'LL HAVE TO REPORT 

THIS... ER... KILLING TO 

HEADQUARTERS.' HAVE 

YOUR BELLHOPS 

TAKE THE BOPY 

INSIDE.' 





FAMILIAR? 
WHAT ARE 

YOU TALKING 
ABOUT, 
RANKIN 7 



NOTHING, 
CHIEF.' I 

WASJUST 
TALKING 
TO MYSELF/ 
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AS I SAID... AN 

UNFORTUNATE 

INCIDENT/ BUT HE 

HAP STOLEN OUR 
PRINCELY JEWELS/ 
HAD IT HAPPENED IN 
MY COUNTRY, HE 
WOULD NOT HAVE 
PIED SO , 
EASILY/ / 
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HAvIbeen 

CUT FROM 11 HAND ANP HE 



t&asita 



iw/DULp HAVisSpiNiiiliT*: 
— ,TP;lii»TiII- 

SIRING 
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AFRAIP WE 
COULDN'T HAVE 
OBLIGED YOU ON 

THAT SCORE.' ...BUT 
MY MAN'S DESCRIPTION 
OF THE FIGHT LEAVES 
LITTLE DOUBT THAT IT 
WAS A CASE OF SELF 
DEFENSE/ 
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YOUR MAN'LL HAVE TO COME DOWN 
TO HEADQUARTERS, HOWEVER.' 
THAT'S ROUTINE/ STAND 
(5UARD AT THIS DOOR, 

TtANKIfl/ 



YES, SIR/ 
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THEOU5H THAT 

voorz! please 

LET ME STAY/ 
All GAMIL WAS 
MY BETROTHED/ 



'but that cosiume\\ 
you'pe wearing/ 

you've been living 
in this town 
pressed twat 

WAY? 
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I FOLLOWED SHEIK RE7IL 
BEN HADA ANP HIS HENCHMEN 
HERE.' WE ARRIVED LAST 
WEEK .' I CAME TO WARN 
ALI GAMIL THAT HIS 
LIFE WAS IN r , 

BANGER/ m 




BECAUSE REZIL BEN HADA 
IS ALI'S UNCLE.' HE HAS HELD] 
AN EVIL RULE OVER THE 
TRIBE OF THE HATA-WAZ'M 
SIHCE THE DEATH OF ALI'S 
FATHER.' ALI WAS TO TAKE 
HIS RIGHTFUL PLACE AS HEAP 
OF THE TRIBE AS SOON AS 
HIS EDUCATION WAS 
COMPLETED/ 
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THE DATE WAS FAST APPROACHING 
AND REZIL BEN HADA CAME HERE 
TO MURDER HIM BEFORE ALI COULD 
RETURN TO CLAIM HIS BIRTHRIGHT.' 
I OVERHEARD THEM PLOTTING AND 
FOLLOWED THEM.' THEY DO 

NOT KNOW I AM HERE/ 



THAT /MAKES BETTER 
SENSE TDME^, 
THAN THE/e\ 
STORV...BUT 1 
WHAT ABOUT 
THE JEWEL 
ROBBERY? 
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HE V, RAN fcl N / «B£ STAY HERE, SISTER, AND\ 
WHAT'S THE BIG /DON'T COME OUT UNTIL X 
IDEA LOCKING US CALL FOR YOU.' I JUST A 
OUT? OPEN ^-J REMEMBERED SOME- "S" 
UP ' if THING AWFULLY IMPORTANT... 

. BUT I'VE GOT TO LET THE 

CHIEF IN 




THE SHEIK PUT UP THE BAIL 
FDR THIS GUY UNTIL THE 

HEARING/ WHAT'VEVOU 
BEEN UP TO, "RANKIN? 
WHY'D YOU LOCK 
US OUT? 




I MUST HAVE DONE 

WITHOUT THINKING 

CHIEF/ I JUST CAME 

IN TO SEE THAT NOBODY 

TRIED TO COME THROUGH 

THE CONNECTING 

DOOR.' 




CONNECTING DOOR/ HOW 
CURIOUS THAT YOU SHOULD 
BE CONCERNED ABOUT 

IT.... FOR I BELIEVE IT 
LEADS TO MY SUITE/ 
I'LL MAKE CERTAIN 
THAT ALL IS WELL/ 



THAT WON'T BE \ 
NECESSARY, YD//** 
HIGHNESS.' I'VE 
ALREADY MADE 
SURE/ 
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OKAY, RANKIN.' I WON'T NEED 
YOU HERE ANYMORE .' YOU 
CAN GO BACK TO YOUR BEAT.' 



YES, 
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PARTICULARLY BECAUSE THIS SUITE HAPPENS TO, 
BE ON THE GROUND FLOOR/ THAT MADE IT _, 
EASY FOR ME TO GET IN .... AND OUGHT *1§ 
TO MAKE IT PAINLESS FOR 1HIS MUG TO ** 




. ::. l'_: 



AND THEN WE STAY PUT.' UNLESS I MISS 
MY GUESS, SHEIK REZIL WILL FEEL CALLED 
UPON TO MAKE A SHOW OF HOSPITALITY TO 
THE CHIEF.' THAT'LL BRING THEM IN HERE/Jf 
AFTER THAT THERElL BE A FEW 

. surprises for **.* — Zi^^-mmm 

IVERYBODY/ AD* -~..^Sl Mm 
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THEY CONSIST CHIEFLY 
OF TORTURE AND 

MURDER, I'M SURE, 

HONORED UNCLE/ 




PERMIT ME TO INTRO' 
PUCE MYSELF, SIR.' I 
AM $#£/*• ALIGAMIL, 
LEGIT/MATE HEIR TO 
THE LEADERSHIP OF 
THE TRIBE OF THE 
HATA-WAZIM! 



ALI SAMIL7 BUT 
THAT WAS THE 
NAME OF THE 
FELLOW WHO... 
WHO DIED.' 




Cf* 



„WHO WIS MURDERED, SIR.'., 
BECAUSE HE WAS MISTAKEN FOR 
ME.' DAFJZ BEY WAS NOT ONLY MY 
DEVOTED SERVANT,- HE WAS MV 
BEST FRIEND.' AND MY UNCLE HAD 
NOT SEEN US SINCE CHILD 

HOOD.' 




A FRIEND WHO CAME HERE IN 
MY STEAD AFTER HE HAD 
INTERCEPTED A LETTER FROM 
MY BETROTHED, WARNING ME 
OF DEATH AT THE HANDS OF 
THIS USURPER.' I LEARNEP. 
OF THE LETTER 
LATER.' ^/f THAT WILL 

SOON BE AN 

UNIMPORTANT 
DETAIL/ 



HOW? 
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IT WAS OBLIGING OF VOU TO >f ipMii KILL N0l««?«i1 G£SE-£.fi, ■ AW ■' 

COMB HERE, NEPHEW/ WE CAW pNCLE? NOR WILL YOU j ^y ABM IS ' 

NOW CORRECT OUR MISTAKE/ AND/ ^PLACeiEW6|S.IN THE <\ BE)NG BROKEN* 

VOU, MV DEAR CHIEF) WILL "NOT /POCKETS OF MV SERVANTS )l « )LL uju 

LIVE TO TELL THIS TALE/^% S01»EV -WILL W™ ::J% ~ ' 

T MISTAKE FO) 

THIEVES.'^ 
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HE'S DEAD/ WELL, IT'LL SAVE 
HIM A TRIP TO THE HOTSEAT. 

STOOGE' / *W BELOVED.' NOW 
^S^I SEE WHV THE -= 

OTHER DID NOT RESEMBLE 

THE BOY I REMEMBERED/ 



YOU WERE 
RESPONSIBLE FOR 

THIS.' ROOKIE 

RANKIN TOLD 

ME.' 
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I GAVE HIM A PARKING TICKET 
ONCE UP AT THE UNIVERSITY 
CAMPUS/ 1 REMEMBERED THE 
OPP NAME... AND WAS PU7ZLED 
BECAUSE IT DIDN'T CHECK WITH 
THE DEAD MAN'S FACE/ LATER 
THE REASON OCCURRED TO 
ME AND I PHONED 
ALI GAMIL/ 



HEY.ALI'S A 
PICKED UP A 
LOT OF OUR / 
CUSTOMS/ Z 
THEY DON'T 
DO THAT SORT 
OF THING IN 

PUBLIC \N 
THE MIDDLE 
EAST/ 
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WITH HUNDREDS OF 
PEOPUE OUT THERE IN 
THE AUDIENCE, VOU SO 

SETTING THE THEATRE 
ON FIRE.' IS THAT VERY 

CONSIDERATE., MISTER? 
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•yes., I RESIDE VN 
THESE MUSTY HEIGHTS 

REDOLENT OF MY HISTRI- 
ONIC 6LORY OF YESTER- 
VEW2/ INDEED A FAR 
CRY FROM THE OLYMPIAN 
DAY5 OF MY >t>UTH WHEN 
J. INTERPRETED 

THE ©ARD ON 
THE BOARDS 
©ELOW.,, 



I ■ J 



DIDN'T YOU SEE A 

MAN 

VES..THAT \ SCURRY 
WAY.' ©UT U UP 
I AM NOT * ' tJBOB? 
ONE TO 
QUESTION THE 
ECCENTRICITIES 
OF MANKIND/ 
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HOLD ON 
THERE, 
SISTER .' 
WOT' 

YOU UP 





AH.SOOD DAV.' TRULY 

A TREAT TO BE THUS 
HONORED WITH A FAIR 

VISITOR/ WOULD YOU 
CARE TO PARTAKE OF 

THE FRUGAL FARE 

I AM PREPARING ON 
THIS LOWLY 

CAN OF 

HEAT? 







SMASH COMICS 




^T HE RE'S METHOD IN INAY 
V MADNE^^i OARUNG.. 
/ THIS SHOW'S A HIT.. BUT 
I THEY'LL NEE.D MONEY To 
REPLENISH THE BURNT 
eCENERy.' -TfcZ PUT UP 
THE MONEY.. BUT I SHALL 
PEMAND_^ LEADING ROLE 

AND GET 



DID IT EVER? OCCUR TO 
yoU THE INSURANCE 
COMPANY WILL DEFRAY 
THE DAMAGE ? 



JUPA&. 



I NEVER THOUGHT. 
OF THAT'/ 
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0D& BODKINS* 
I MU6T OUT- 
WIT YON 

6URLY . 

knave.: 



I ■ J 
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WHEN YOU'RE THROUGH' 

TIDYING UP IN HERE 

YOU CAN HAVE. THE 

NIGHT OFF, IVY/ 



ZOUNDS ANP 
GADZOOKS? 'TIS> 
GETTING TOO HOT.' 
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that's the 

WHACK\E.S>1 
THING I EVER 
SAW/ KEEP 
HIIV\ IN THE 
SHOW ' 



r BEG 
TO RE- 
PORT 
A FfRE 
IN THE. 
LOFTS- 
ABOVE / 
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I SHALL EN- 
DEAVOR TO 
ALLAY THE 

SURGING 
EMOTIONS 

IN THE GALLERY 
AND PIT/ I 
SHALL MAKE A 
CURTAIN SPEECH f 
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W -iO\CK<5>\ I HAVE NOT ES*I 
MACE A CURTAIN « 

SPEECH FOR FIFTEEN 

YEARS'! I FEEL- 
UXE ^ STRIPLING.- « 






get the met.' %| 

THERE'S A MAN a M 
UP THERE YET/ /» 
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NOW 
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WHAT?/ OEAR LADy, 1 

'Tis/vfy^V4z.^<:£ 

THE FAMISHED 
FLAMES' OO FEAST" 
UPONl '"OS WITH HEAVY 
....HEART I BID IT 

J» APiBUt \.**f*mk 
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SMASH COMICS 




I moment of 

f victory 
\ is at hand- 



Be sure 
it is not 

FALSE 

victory.' 

— FROM THE 
NOTeBOOK OF 

'Black 
X 



Among the official witnesses are 
the waster spy of the Allies and 

his faithful lieutenant .... 



HE DIES WITHOUT 
PAIN, MASTER.'- 
THOUGH HE KILLED 
MANV INNOCENT 
MEN AND WOMEN 

BY TORTURE/ 



BATU.' LOOK — I 

SEE SOMETHING.' 
OR RATHER, X 

DON'T SEE 

SOMETHING.* 
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THE TYRANT 
ESCAPEP- 

UEAVING A 
FAITHFUL 

"DOUBLE 

TOPIB IN 

HIS PLACE.' 






YES, IT WAS HERE THE 
TYRANT WAS CAPTURE?/ 
OF COURSE BLACK X 
IS PERMTTEP TO 
ENTER/ 
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THANK YOU, SENTRY 
TELL NOBODY -^P 

HI 
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I DO NOT FORGET \ 
TH/S SCAR YOU (SAVE ) 
ME.' YOU SHALL V 
BE AMPLY "^ 

REPAID/ 



WHO DIED IN YOUR 

PLACE? HE LOOKED 

EXACTLY LIKE 

YOU/ 



HE WAS A FAITHFUL FOLLOWER, 
GLAD TO GIVE HIS LIFE FOR ME/ 
MY DOCTOR KNOWS PLASTIC 
SURGERY WELL -REMODELLED 
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WE CAN LIVE HERE FOR 
MANY DAYS.' WE HAVE 
PREPARED STORES OF 
FOOD AND WEAPONS/ 
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—AND WATCH MY 
CHANCE TO STRIKE 
FOR MY COUNTRY/ 
TAKE HIM AWAY 
AND BIND 
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GIVE HIM THE ANES- 
THETIC, DOCTOR.' I 

PO NOT WANT MV 

FACE MOPELLEP IN 

THAT SCOWL/ 
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PAST YOU! NO— 
THROUGH 
YOU/ 
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HE IS CUT OFF 
JN THERE.' HE 
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COME 
ONE, COME 
ALL/ 



BACK/ HE CANNOT 

MISS AT THIS 

RANGE/ 
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HE GOT 

ONE OF -- 

US/ y#tti&f, 



BUT HE PARE NOT ■ 

COME THIS WAY/ /H 

WAIT UNTIL HUNGER 
AND THIRST DRIVE 

HIM TO SURRENDER.' 
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THE PALACE 
--AFIRE/ IS 
IT BMPTy? 
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MASTER.' 
MASTER! 

'^Hijj tetoiu.., :. **m 
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■1IF THAT IS 
V^M BLACKX'S M 

HELPER. ^ 
BATU.' 
SILENCE 
HIM.' 












HERE I AM. 
BATU/ "=- p " 
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SHALL WE REPORT Y WHY SHOULD we,0ATU? 
WHAT HAPPENED / TH6 PfOWB THWK THB 
MA«lii? Pi TVRAMT IS PEAD—WE 

KWOIVMESPEAD/..- 
THAT'S ENOUGH/ 
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^T^HERE could fee no cooking 
"*" fires because the. roving 
Arabs would see them. They'd 
have to eat a cold supper. But 
so what? Hadn't they eaten cold 
meals for almost two weeks— 

t i 

except, of course, during the 

day? 

\ 

Mahmoud brought the cold 
goat and set it before Jimmy 
Christian. There was cold cof- 
fee too, and an outlandish gruel 
made of some unguessable sub- 
stance, attesting Mahmoud's 
culinary art. 

Jimmy dipped into the flour 
paste, but could not carry out 
the act. He munched a bit of 
goat, washing it down with 
thick cold coffee. It didn't set 
well. But perhaps it wasn't the 
fault of the food. There was 
still the matter of the stolen 
god. There'd be plenty of 
trouble unless that gold image 
was returned to its sacred niche. 
It was up to Jimmy to find it. 
That meant tackling a horde 
of thieving Riff tribesmen who 
had stolen it. 

Col. Morrissy had said to 
Jimmy just before he left Cairo: 
*"JCe're depending upon you, 
Christian, how much you don't 
know. You've got tp find that 
image and return it or there'll 
be blood spilled all over the 
Sahara . - ;' you'll have to be 
careful/ You're bucking up 
against the craftiest RifE in the 
desert — -Abou Kmat." 

Jimmy had had some dealings 
with Riffs before. They were 
bad. And he had heard about 
Abou Kmat's reputation: worse 
than bad. But he'd given his 
word. He would not go back 



on It.'. 

"I'd like to give you some sol- 
diers, Jimmy," the colonel had 
said. "But of course I see your 
point, that much more can be 
gained by trickery than by a 
show of force. But you're stick- 
ing your 1 head in a dangerous 



noose. 



» 



The robbery of the sacred 
item had come off a few days 
before, just before the annual 
pilgrimage to Mecca was to be- 
gin. Some of the Sahara tribes- 
men, being too far remote from 
Mecca, the Sacred City, travel- 
ed to a small shrine of their 
own in the middle of the desert. 
Kabat, it was called. An image 
of Allah, made of solid gold, 
reposed in a tiny niche in a 
small shelter situated in a fig 
oasis. 

The Riffs had ridden up in 
the night, killed the single 
guard who always stood there, 
and dashed off with the golden 
Allah* It' would be worth a lot 
of money in some city. Maybe 
a collector was behind the whole 
scheme; Jimmy thought so. 

When the discovery w a s 
made, fury broke loose. It was 
the worst affront to religion 
imaginable. 

Well, here they were far into 
the bleak desert, and no sign 
of the thieves. They would be 
wary, of course. 

For two days the little cara- 
van rode farther into the silent 
immensity of the Sahara. They 
were still eating cold meals, 
fearing to build a fire. Then 
early on the third morning they 
spotted a low dust cloud on 
the southern horizon. It grew 



as they watched it. Horsemen. 

"Can't be the Riff chaps," 
said Jimmy. "Too large a body." 

They were stuck now any- 
way; nothing else to do but 
wait till the party rode up. 
Which they did in a few min- 
utes. A big rawboned Arab lift- 
ed a hand in salute. He asked 
in French who Jimmy was, his 
business in the desert. Jimmy 
told him: he was searching for 
the golden Allah, to restore it to 

1 

its rightful place. 

The old Arab's anger wai 
great. He cursed the thieves 
and called down Allah's ever- 
lasting evil on them. 

"May his blessings be upon 
you and your children," said 
the Arab. "An infidel, indeed, 
you are, but you go on a worthy 
cause." He wheeled his horse 
and the pa^ty galloped off 
rapidly. 

"Hm," said Jimmy. "You'd 
think he might stick with us 
to help hunt the image." 

Mahmoud said, "He is a great 
sheik. He even now goes to call 
the other tribesmen together to 
make war on the Riffs." 

Jimmy nodded* "Just what 
we're all afraid of. They'd 
rather make war than find the 
image, I'll wager. Oh, well, 
what is written is written." He 
smiled at his own repetition of 
the Mohammedan adage. 

They had gone far now to 
the west, to where low hills be* 
gan, a region almost totally un- 
explored by white men. It look- 

* 

ed like a nice hideout, just the 
sort of place the wily old Riff 
would pick. They rode up on 
a fairly high escarpment and 



scanned the distance. There was 
little to be seen except barren 
dunes and rumpled hills with- 
out vegetation of any sort. 

"We'll cajnp here tonight," 
Jimmy said. "Good a place as 
any. Have a hunch we might 
strike something in these hills." 

Jimmy's hunch was correct. 
Toward dawn they heard a 
goatskin drum being beaten. It 
throbbed and mumbled through 
the darkness — a signal drtfm, 
the desert telegraph, a message 
being sent to someone, some- 
where. 

Mahmoud could not make out 
what the drum beats said. Na- 
turally, Jimmy couldn't either. 
Was it the Riff sending out 
some calls? Was^ it Berber, 
Taureg, Arab? 

Jimmy ordered his men to 
saddle up and mount. They 
would follow the drumbeats, 
find out what was cooking there 
in the hills. 

They had ridden only a few 

* 

miles westward when Mahmoud 
pointed a dark finger. "Fire," 
he said. "Many fires." It was 
true. A couple of miles distant 
there was a big camp, and al- 
ready the breakfast fires were 
going. 

Jimmy said, "You, Mahmoud, 
go on ahead and spy on the 
camp. Come back quickly." 

Mahmoud Was gone less than 
an hour. When he returned he 
was breathless with the news. 
"It is the Riff camp. They have 
the image set up in the middle 
of their cooking fires. I could 
well mark its sparkle.'* 

"Good," said Jimmy. "Now 
what to do? Tackle the mob? 
There are about twenty of us 
and probably a hundred of 
them. Pretty ftiff odds." 

Mahmoud had an idea. "It 
were betti :* chat tin- great 
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Christian employed some of his 
witchcraft, aye." 

Mahmoud did not use the 
word ^Christian' in any relig- 
ious sense, since he firmly be- 
lieved Jimmy and all his kind 
to be infidels. But Mahmoud had 
seen some of the tricks Jimmy 
was wont to spring at times. 
Though simple for the most 
part, this type of thing smacked 
of pure witchcraft to the not- 
too-intelligent Mahmoud. 

Jimmy nodded. "Aye, friend, 
mayhap it were better. But 
what sort of .witchcraft will 
scare the old Riff chieftain?" 

That, Mahmoud could not 

* - ■ * 

answer. 

They had another cold break- 
fast. It lacked an hour of dawn, 
which is the darkest part of 
the entire night. What to do? 

Jimmy pondered for a while. 
Trickery was surely their only 
way out, if they were to grab 
the treasured image of Allah. 
Allah! An idea filtered into his 
head. / 

"Yes, why not? It might just 
work. They're a superstitious 
crew." He called Mahmoud. 

"Get me all the hair ropes we 
have in the crowd," he told the 
native. They were camped on 
the side of a fairly steep hill. 
Its face was sheer, level, large v 
enough for the trick he pro- 
posed. 

■ 

It took Jimmy and Mahmoud 
fifteen minutes to do the work 
they had in mind. Then Jimmy 
touched a match to the ropes 
in various places. The wind was 
from the west, which was just 
right. Soon the ropes were burn- 
ing merrily, there against the 
steep face of the hills. They 
spelled out the word ALLAH 
— in flames! 

■ 

Sudden cries broke from the 
Riff gang a couple of miles 



away. The flames were clearly 
to be seen from their camp. The ■ 
word Allah in leaping fire. It 
must have been a start for the 
minds of the thieves. 

But Jimmy's trick was not 
complete. He still had another 
horsehair rope. This he lighted 
too, after he had coiled it into 
a lasso. Then he mounted his 
horse and dashed toward their 
camp, swinging the flaming 
lasso in fine Western fashion. 

With wild screams, the Riffs 
leaped onto their^ horses and 
broke into a scrambled gallop. 
They didn't bother to take anx 
of their geat* iwith them. All 
they cared about was putting as 
much distance between these 
awful fire omens as they could. 

Jimmy rode right into the 
camp, grabbed up the sacred 
image and galloped back to his. 
own men. 

* 

They didn't tarry long. The 
Riffs might get suspicious. They 
immediately broke into a fast 
gallop themselves and whirled 
away to the northeast. 

Col. Morrissy chuckled as 
Jimmy related his exciting tale 
of the rescue of the image. 

"Cleverest stunt I ever heard 
of," he said. "Regular Western 
American trick. And it sure 
worked. You know, Jimmy, the 
Arabs were preparing for war 
in a big way, and if you hadn't 
got that image back to its place 
in time, there would have been 
plenty of trouble in the desert." 

Jimmy said, "Actually, it was 
Mahmoud's idea. He thinks I 
' have a bit of witchcraft up my 
sleeve and he suggested I use 
some of it. Otherwise I'd never 
have thought 'of the stunt." 

That night Jimmy and his 
men were royally dined by 
several famous Arab chiefs, who 
promptly labeled him "fire ball." 
Tt still sticks. 
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BUT WHV 
DID YOU 

PICKA1W 
V£AI? 

TERM? 



OH. THAT'S WHEN 

MY SOCIAL 
SECURITY COMES 

DUB AND I CAN 

NOW RUN 

ALONG AND 
LET ME 
SLEEP/ 
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BUT. CAPTAIN, YOU 
SAID JAKE THE WHEEL 
§c ... SO I TOOK IT .' 
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heh.' heh.' 

daffy just 
doesn't know 

HER OWN 
STRENGTH.' 
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FthE PKIZE MONEY FOR ^ WHO'S PUTTING UP THE 
THESE BOUTS OUGHT TO T MONEY, PEKE7 IT LOOKS 
PUT US RIGHT BACK ON J LIKE A PRETTY SMALL 

LOUR FEET, PAFFY/ ^jS* TIME CLUB TO 

»^ ■■■" y^E/ 
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GENTLEMEN, DAFFY, THE LADY WRESTLER, 
WILL TAKE ON ALL COMERS.' I'LL GIVE FIVE 
HUNDRED DOLLARS TO ANY MAN WHO CAN 
THROW HER AND WE'LL TAKE THE FIVE 
HUNDRED YOU PUT UP IF YOU 
ALL FAIL/ 
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DID THEY REALLY 
PUT UP THE FIVE 
HUNDRED, 
PEKE7 



THESE \ 
ARE HONEST 
MEN, TAFFY/ 
THEIR WORD 
IS GOOD 
ENOUGH 
FOR ME/ 




GET INTO THAT 
RING, SANDY, 
AND TEACH ' 
THAT GAL 

TO STAY 
OUT OF 
MEN'S 
SPORTS/ 




PON'T TRY SOFT- 
SOAPING ME 
WITH SMILES/ 
I'M GONNA 
FLATTEN 
YUH.' 
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I WAS 
JUST TRYING 
TO MARE 
THINGS 
PLEASANT 
FOR THE FEW 
SECONDS 
YOU'LL BE 
HERE/ 
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I GUESS THAT'S X THANK YOU, 
ABOUT ALL WHO'LL 1 GENTLEMEN.' 
VOLUNTEER / y ANP NOW IF 

THE CHAIRMAN 
OF YOUR COMMITTEE 
rt ~ , ^^^ WILL BRING UP 

'*..£ '^H THAT FIVE HUNPRED 
U W^ DOLLARS, WE'LL 

CALL IT A e 
NIGHT.' 





I'LL HAVE VI GUESS YOU CAN 

THE LAW ON V CALL THE COPS ALL 

YOU.' YOU RIGHT, MISTER, BUT 

WON'T GET / YOU'RE WRONG ABOUT 

AWAY WITH / US BEING CROOKS/ 

THIS.' / YOU SEE, WE'VE ALL 

JUST RETURNED FROM A 

VOYAGE ON CAPTAIN < 
BARNLEY'S SHIR "THE > 

BROWN BETTY," ANP 

HE PIPN'T PAY US 



OUR WAGES.' 
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I'M THE CHAIRMAN, MISTER.... 
BUT I'M AFRAID WE HAVEN'T 
GOT FIVE HUNPREP DOLLARS/ 
YOU SEE WE TOOK A CHANCE 
BECAUSE WE WERE PRETTY % M 
SURE WE'D WIN/ 
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THAT'S FUNNY.' 
I PIDN'T HAVE FIVE 
HUNPREP EITHER... 

E MEAN, THIS IS AN 
OUTRAGE... A HOAX... 
WE'VE BEEN , _ 

DUPBP! -JM§: 
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THAT BREAKS 
MY HEART, 
BUT YOU'RE 
STILL ■ 
CROOKS.' 




I THOUGHT YOU SAIP 
THEY'P RUT UP THE 
MONEY, DEKE/ I 
THOUGHT YOU KNEW 
HONEST MEN WHEN 
YOU SAW THEM/ 




I GUESS WE CAN FORGET 
ABOUT IT, EH, PEKE7 
THEY JUST GOT A BAP 
BREAK.' ANP BESIPES, 

IF ONE OF THEM WAD 
WON, WE'P BE IN 

THE SAME FIX J THAT 

NOW/ ^ WOULPBE 

DIFFERENT, 

DAFFY.' THIS 

IS A MATTER 

OF PRINCIPLE.' 
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WE'RE SIGNING 
MEN ON FOR A 
VOVAGE! 
ANVBODY 
INTEREST©?? 






I'VE GOT IT, DAFFY/ A STEVEDORE'S / BUT, PEKE 
JOB WOULD BE A CINCH FOR YOU J THAT'S 
AND IN A FEW PAYS WE'D HAVE 



ENOUGH MONEY TO LOOK FOR 
MATCHES OUT OF TOWN/ 
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BUT I TELL YOU WE'RE 
ONLY RENTING THESE 
CLOTHES.' YOU DON'T 
EXPECT YOUR MONEy 
IN ADVANCE IF WE 

ONLY RENT THEM, 

? 



no' i mean yes/ 

I MEAN ... OH, HOW'M 
I GONNA WIW NOWr 
SHE'S WEARING 
'EM! I'LL HAVE 
TO TAKE A 
CHANCE. 
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THAT'S 
SIMPLE .' 
THEY'RE 
IN NO 
CONPITION 

TO walk; 
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START 
SHOVELlN'... 

ANPNO 
STALLIN', 

either: 




WELL, YOU'LL BE SEEING PLENTY 

OF US ON THIS VOYAGE/ 

CAPTAIN BARNLEV'S 

SHANGHAIEP 

THE LOT OF 

US ANP WE 

WAY BE AT 

SEA FOR 
THREE 

MONTHS/ 



till 




ANPPEKE.TOO.' HOW 
PIP WE EVER GET 



SAY, YOU'RE NOT A GUY...M 

YOU'RE A GAL.' GOSH, NO 
WONDER YOU THOUGHT 
YOU KNEW US.' YOU'RE 
PAFFy: WE'RE THE 
GUYS WHO COULPN'T 
PAY YOU THE FIVE 



HUNPREP: REMEMBER 
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DAFFY, WE'LL 

BET ON YOU, 

EVEN AGAINST 

THAT MURDERER 

BARNLEY.' 










THANKS TO YOU, DAFFY, BARN LEVLL^T THERE, 
NEVER SAIL THE HIGH SEAS J^^ DAFFY' 
AGAIN/ AND HERE'S THAT "WD'DN T I TELL 

FIVE HUNDRED WE OWE YOU// YOU I KNEW 

-—. ■■ ~tfd HONEST MEN WHEN 

mr ^Piliif^^S 1 SAW THEM? THAT 

n*smm ^m4mm§mm ought to teach 

YOU NEVER TO 
DOUBT MY 
JUDGMENT 

AGAIN.' 
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"Wlien Policeman Chuck Lane 
discards his Mue uniform and 
dons the motley garb of 7%e 
JJESTJER, he hecomes a 
laughing dynamo, -who strikes 
terror and panic into the 
toughest of criminals / 
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THESE SOCIETY PAMES AND THEIR 
JEWELS* PHOOEY/ THEY FLASH 
'EM AROUND SO EVERY CROOK 
IN TOWN'LL WANT TO GET HIS 
HANDS ON 'EM « THEN THEY 
CRY THEIR EYES 
OUT BECAUSE TA SPEECH LIKE 
SOMEBODY /THAT WOULD? 
SWIPED 'EM/Y MAKE A BIG HIT 

WITH THE JEWEL 
PEALERS, 
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i'm darby warder.' my 
wife's fainted: the 
shock of finding 
the pearls gone, 
i suppose/ ^where 

WERE YOU 

WHEN THE PEARLS 

WERE STOLEN? 
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MY PEAK YCORA'5 PEARLS...THE WA&I 
WARDER, ] PEARLS, YOU KNOW... HAVE 

WHAT ON J BEEN STOLEN.' POOR 
EARTH'S t\ GIRL SEEMS TO HAVE 
HAFPENEPt/ PASSEP OUT FROM 

THE SHOCK/ 
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TOO MUCH WEEP AN EYE ON 
FOR HER J THE HOUSE, CHUCK. 1 
HEART/ < I'M GOING TO TALK 
BUT SHE'LL ) JO PEOPLE IN THE 
BE ALL VC NEIGHBORHOOD AND 
R IGHT.' /} p| N p OUT WHETHER 

THEY SAW ANY SUS- 
PICIOUS CHARACTERS 

AROUNP.' 
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SHE'LL SLEEP FOR AWHILE 
NOW.' WHEN SHE WAKES 
UP, THE SHOCK WILL HAVE 
WORN OFF.' SHE'LL BE 
ALL RIGHT/ 



THANK GOODNESS/ I WAS ">J 
WORRIEP.' THE WAS/ PEARLS 
r ARE WORTH THREE HUNDRED 
[THOUSAND, BUT COMPARED 
TO CORA, 
THEY MEAN 

NOTHING 
TO ME.' 





I CAN'T DO IT NOW .'IT HOW HE FIGURES HE'S 
HAVE ANOTHER ^J GOING TO SET TO THAT 
PATIENT TO CALL ff PATIENT ANY FASTEN 
ON.' ER -THANKS M ON A FLAT IS 
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JUST THE SAME, / 
YOUNG MAN/ 



BEYOND ME / 
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JUST A ROUTINE BURGLARY, 

SERGEANT/ IT SEEMS SOMEBODY 

GOT IN THROUGH THE VERANPA 

DOORS AND FIGURED 

OUT THE COMBJ- V"a ROUTINE 

NATION TO i — -f BURGLARY TO THE 

THE SAFE.'/ [TUNE OF THREE 

HUNDRED 
GRAND/ 
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CAN'T ARGUE 

WITH YOU ON 

MY OWN TIME, 

McGlNTY.' I 

WENT OFF DUTY 

OFFICIALLY ABOUTI 

TWO AND A HALF, 

MINUTES 

AGO! 



THAT'S THE TROUBLE 
WITH YOUNG COPS NOWA- 
DAYS i BUNCH OF CLOCK- 
WATCHERS.' NOW IN MY 
DAY... BLAH... mw . 

BLAH....' .41 
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VEAH .' ONE OF THE MEN 
CAUGHT HIS HANP IN A 
GPINPINGMACH/NE.', 
BUT HE'S ALL RIGHT 
NOW.' GOOPNIGHT.' 





ANP THAT CRY FOR HELP SOUNPEP 
LIKE SOMhBODV IN TROUBLE, IN 
SPITE OF THE FOREMAN'S EXPLANATION.' 
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Ott, YOU JUST LOOK LIKE A DOCTOR. T THAT NOSy^J 



I THOUGHT THIS MIGHT BE THE 
/MAN WHO YELLED FOffHELP A 
LITTLE WHILE AGO.' HE'S THE 

WATCHMAN, 

PRESUME 



COP MUST'VE 
TOLD YOU THAT.' 

THIS MAN JUST HAP 

A LITTLE ACCIDENT 

MACHINE 
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YOU'LL PAY Vr AWFULLY SORRY FOR YOUR 
DEARLY J DK3NITY, DOC ....BUT THESE 
FOR THIS V FRANKFURTERS WILL HAVE TO 

DO INSTEAD OF HANDCUFFS/ 
AND NOW, WE'LL GO BACK- 
TO MR. WARPER'S HOUSE, 
AND CALL DETECTIVE 

AtcGINTY AND 
AN HONEST ' ^" 

POCTOR.' 
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WHY, THIS WOMAN'S BEEN GIVEN TWO 
SHOTS OF MORPHINE .' BUT I CAN 
BRING HER TO NOW, I THINK/ 

JUST AS I THOUGHT/ 

YOUSEE.McGlNTV, MR. 
WARDER ANP HIS QUACK 
ACCOMPLICE DOPEP HER 
RIGHT AFTER SHE 
CALLED YOU/ 






THEY ALREADY HAD THE PLACE RIGGED 

TO MAKE IT LOOK AS IF BURGLARS HAP 

mtmnP! THE REST WAS AN ACT FOR 
YOUR BENEFIT/ ALL THE TIME 

THE QUACK HAP THE 

N£CKLACi* 
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THESE THUGS CAN TELL "S& WE'LL TALK/ THAT \ 
YOU THE ULTIMATE DES- \ SHIP WAS HEAPEP 
TINATION OF THE NECKLACE!) FOR CALCUTTA / 
WARPER HAS CONFIRMED V WARDER HAD IT SOLD 
MY OTHER te«flg| TO SOME RAJAH FOR 
THEORIES-'/ V HALF A MILLION/ 
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HERE IT IS.' I'VE GOT IT.' 
THEY MADE A SPECIAL 
BOLONEY WITH THE 
NECKLACE IN IT AND 
FIGURED ON SHIPPING 
IT OUT OF HERE WITH 
THE OTHERS TO 
THE RAJAH .' 




/ ARE you 

iMArtiwP twN SURE THAT'S 

IMAGINE THE ^\ Mn _ WUAT 
JBSTEtZ TRACING^ N °™ H AT 

THOSE PEARLS [JSjEL 
TO A 8OL0NEV, A H mp 
CHUCK/ y/MeSwry? 





I send you Soldering Equipment and Radio 
Parts; show you how to do Hadio solder- 
ing; how to mount and connect Radio 
parts; gWe you practical experience. 



Karly in my Course 1 show you how to 
build this N.K.I. Tester with parts 1 send. 
It soon helps you fix neighborhood Radios 
and earn EXTRA money in spare time. 



You get parts to build Radio Circuits; 
then test them; see how they work; learn 
how to design special circuits; how to 
locate and repair circuit defects. 




You get parts to build this Vacuum Tube 
Power Pack; make changes which give 
vou experience with packs of many kinds; 
learn to correct power pack troubles. 



HuildinK this A. M. Signal Generator gi\es 
you more valuable experience. It provides 
amplitude-modulated signals for many tests 
and experiments. 



You build this Superheterodyne Receiver 
which brings in local and distant sta- 
tions—and gives you more expeneuce to 
help you win success in Radio. 





Will Train You at Home- SAMPLE 



Send coupon for FREE Sample 
Lesson, "Getting Acquainted 
with Receiver Servicing/' and 
FREE 64-page book, "Win Rich 
Rewards in Radio." See how 
N.R.I, trains you at home. Read 
how you practice building, test- 
ing, repairing Radios with SIX 
BIG KITS of Radio parts I 
send you. 

Future for Trained Men is Bright 
in Radio, Television, Electronics 

The Radio Repair business is 
booming NOW. Fixing Radios 
pays good money as a spare time 
or full time business. Trained 
Radio Technicians also find wide- 
open opportunities in Police, 
Aviation, Marine Radio, in 



Broadcasting, Radio Manufactur- 
ing, Public Address work, etc. 
Think of the boom coming now 
that new Radios can be made! 
Think of even greater opportuni- 
ties when Television and Elec- 
tronics are available to the public! 

Many Beginners Soon Make $5, $10 
a Week EXTRA in Spare Time 

The day you enroll I Btart sending EXTRA 

MONEY JOB SHEETS to help you make 

Our 31st Year of Training Men for 



Good for Both -FREE 



EXTRA money fixing Radios in spare 
time while learning. MAIL COUPON for 
sample lesson and 64-page book FREE. 
It's packed with facts about opportunities 
for you. Read about my Course. Read 
letters from men I trained, telling what 
they are doing, earning. MAIL COUPON 
in envelope or paste on penny postal. 

J. E. SMITH, President, Dept. 6BA3, 
National Radio Institute, Pioneer Home 
Study Radio School, Washington 9, D. C. 

Success in Radio 
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My Course Includes Training in 

TELEVISION • ELECTRONICS 

FREQUENCY MODULATION 



MR. J. E. SMITH, Pres., Dept. 6BA3 

National Radio InfttHuIe, Washington 9, D. C. 

Mail me FREE, without obligation, your 
sample lesion and 64-page book. (No 
salesman will call. Please write plainly.) 

Name../. Age 

Addressiy. , 
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Wartime battery research packs 
giant power into midget space 

ELECTRONIC experts have lately outdone 
themselves in giving us "vest pocket" 
reception. They have made possible hearing 
aids easily concealed in the palm of the hand. 
They have designed radios the size of a cigarette 
case. And now they give us a postwar edition 
of the amazing Handie-Talkie- famed 
GI sending and receiving set. 

A key to these accomplishments is 
"Eveready" batteries. One of these store- 
rooms of power, the "Eveready" 
"Mini-Max" battery, weighs only IV2 
ounces. Yet, size for size, it is the most 
powerful "B" battery ever made. 
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BREAST-POCKET 
HEARING AID - 

lets Dad hear 
his son play 
those first tunes. 
It measures 4% 
by 2 1/2 inches 
and weighs a 
mere 6 ounces. 
Yet, its "Mini- 
Max" "B" Bat- 
tery — available 
now — has phe- 
nomenally long 
life and amaz- 
ing economy. 



An "Eveready" "Mini- 
Max" Battery -221/2 

volts of power - nest- 
ling, with an "Eve- 
ready" Flashlight Bat- 
tery, in the palm of a 
hand. Unique construc- 
tion of the"Mini-Max" 
battery packs more 
power into smaller 
space than ever before. 
For longer flashlight 
life, insist on genuine 
"Eveready" batteries. 
They're dated to assure 
freshness. And fresh 
batteries last longer! 
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HANDIE-TALKIE - five 

pounds of concentrated 
two-way radio. Pow- 
ered with "Mini-Max" 
batteries, it will be 
ideal, when available, 
for fire fighting, out- 
door jobs, exploring, 
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SIZED LIKE A CIGARETTE CAS*, this radio is easily carried. 
Persor&l earphone permits listening without bothering 
others. Strong, day-long reception, thanks to the tiny, 
powerful "Mini-Max' 1 battery, already available at dealers. 
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